^ A MidFommer mghtes dreame. 

Thete,gcntk Herat iaymzy I marry thee: 

And to that place, the (harpc Athenianhvi 
Gan notputfue vs. If thouloueft mee, then 
Steale forth thy fathers houfe, to morrow night: 

And in the wood, a league without the towns 
(Where I did meete thee mice with Helena 
To do obferuance to a morfte of May) 

There will I flay for thee. 

Her.My go odLy finder, 

1 fweare to thee,by C«/>«kflrongefi bowe. 

By hisbeftarrowe, with the golden heade. 

By the fijnplicitie of Venus doues. 

By that which knitteth foules, and profpersloues. 

And by that fire y which burnd th efarthage queene. 
When thefalfe Troian vnder faile wasfeepe. 

By all the vowes that euer men haue broke, 

(In number more then cuer women fpokc) 

Inthat fame place thouhaft appointed mee. 

To morrow truely willl meete with thee, 

Lyf. Kcepe promifc loue:Iooke,h ere comes Helena. 
EnterUthnx 

uer t #od fpeedefaire Helena : whither away? 

. Hel. Callyou mee faire. ? Thatfaireagaine vnfay. 
Pew^naalouesyourfaire: ohappy faire/ 

Your eyes areloadjfarres, and your ton guesfweetcaire 
More tunable then larke, to fhcepeheardseare. 

When wheat is greene,when hauthornebuddes appears. 
Sicknefle is catching : O.wcre fauour fo. 

Your words! catch* fairs Hcrrma, ere I goe. 

My care fhould catch your voice,my eye,your eye, 



tile giue to be to you tranflated, 

O, teach race how you looks, and with what Art, 
You fway themonon p {Demetrius heart.. 


AMidfommer nightes dreame. 

JT«fr.Ifro\vnevponhim;yetheelouesmecflill. 

Hel. O that your frowns would teach my fmilcs fuch skil. 
Her .1 giue him curfes;yethe giues mee loue. 

Hel. O that my prayers could luch afifeftion mooue. 
Her. The more I hatc.the more he followes mee , 

Hel. The more I loue, the raorehehateth mee. 

Her . His lo\\y ,Helenafn no fault of mine. 

Hel. None but your beauty ;would that fault were mine, 
i&r.Take comfort : he no more fhall fee my face; 
Lyfander and my felfe will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Li fancier fee. 

Seem’d Athens asaParadifetomee. 

O chen,what graces in my loue dooe dwell, 

Thatheefeath turndaheaucnvntoahell/ 

Lyf Helen jtoyou our mindes wee will vnfould; 

To morrow night, when 'Thabe doth beholdc 
Her filuer vifage,in the watry glafie , 

Decking, with liquid pearle, the bladed grafle 
( A time.that louers flights doth flill conceale) 

Through Athens gates, haue wee deuif’d to fteale. 

He;\hnSin the wood, where often you and I, 

¥pon faint Primrofebeddes, were wont tolye. 
Emptying our bofomes, of their counfell fweid 5 
There my Lyfander my felfe fhall meete. 

And thence/rom Athens, tume away our eyes, 
f o feeke new friends arid ff range companions, 
Earewell,fweete playfellow : pray thou forvst 
And good lucke graunt thee thy Demetrius. 

Keepe word Lyfander'.vct muft flarue ourfight. 

From louers foode,tiU morrow deepe midnight. 

Exit HeKtnia# 

AW? I will my Hermia. Helena adieu: _ 

A* you on h\m 3 Demetrius dote on you. Exit LylandCJi 
Hole. How happie fome,ore otherfome, canbc/ 
Through Athens, l am thought as faiie asflice. ^ 




